CHAPTER II

IN a few days the embassy had orders to return to Pekin. The
ambassador's palace was fitted up for his winter's residence ; and,
after our arrival, he was arranging his establishment, when, by a
fresh mandate from the emperor, we were required to prepare
with all possible expedition for our departure from the Chinese
dominions. On Monday we received an order to leave Pekin
the ensuing Wednesday; and all our remonstrances could
procure only a delay of two days. Various causes were assigned
for this peremptory order, and, among the rest, my unlucky
accident was mentioned. However improbable it might seem
that such a trifle could have had so great an effect, the idea was
credited by many of my companions ; and I saw that I was
looked upon with an evil eye.

I suffered extremely. I have often observed, that even
remorse for my past negligence has tended to increase the
original defect of my character. During our whole journey
from Pekin to Canton, my sorrow for the late accident was an
excuse to myself for neglecting to make either notes or observa-
tions. When we arrived at Canton, my time was taken up with
certain commissions for my friends at home, which I had delayed
to execute while at Pekin, from the idea that we should spend
the whole winter there. The trunks were on board before all
my commissions were ready, and I was obliged to pack up several
toys and other articles in a basket. As to my papers, they
still remained in the canvas bag into which I had stuffed them
at Jehol: but I was certain of having leisure, during our voyage
home, to arrange them, and to post my notes into Locke's
commonplace-book.

At the beginning of the voyage, however, I suffered much
from sea-sickness : toward the middle of the time I grew better,
and indulged myself in the amusement of fishing while the
weather was fine; when the weather was not inviting, in idle-
ness. Innumerable other petty causes of delay occurred : there
was so much eating and drinking, so much singing and laughing,
and such frequent card-playing in the cabin, that, though I
produced my canvas bag above a hundred times, I never could
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